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The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 
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BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD BOYS, YOUNG BOYS, ODD BOYS GENERALLY, AND EVEN GIRLS. 
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CRITICAL CONDITION OF A. SLOPER. 

‘© T think the doctors have, to some extent, been mistaken as to Poor Papa’s illness. If not, he has rallied a great deal sooner than was expected. 

The other afternoon we left him in bed, in what we took to be a sound sleep. The dear Dook, going back to Papa’s room a few minutes after, found 

him out of bed and seated by the fire, and behaving in a manner unlike most invalids I have ever come in contact with.’’—Toorsie. 
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SLOPER’S SILHOUETTES. 
No. 12.—Radical Dentistry in the Army ; Or, Neglecting the Military Ivories. THE LADY PICKPOCKET. 


ACCORDING to popular tradition, in the churchyard of 
Old Hampstead Parish Church, lie the remains of a Miss 
West, better known as “Jenny Diver,” the most accom- 

lished lad pick pocket of her age,” says Mr. Walford, 
“who died here in 1783, leaving £3,000, the fruits of her in- 
dustry, to her two children, one of whom was born in 
Bridewell.” 

It would appear by this that there were two Jennies, and 
that the Hampstead heroine was luckier than the other one, 
for she, who's right name was Mary Young, did not die at 
that pleasant suburb, but, alack, at Tyburn, in 1740, 
and by the hangman's hands, and was buried, “by her par- 
ticular desire,” in St. Pancras churchyard. i 

Our Jenny was an Irish girl, and an orphan, to whom a 
kind-hearted old lady had given a superior education, and 
who, when still very young, came to London, and fell 
among thieves. A club of young men and girls then existed 
in St, Giles’s, of which the members earned their living by 
cutting off women’s pockets in the crowds in front of play- 
houses and other = of public resort. This club she 
SE joined, and the first night the booty obtained amounted to 

=— = Sul ony pounds and a valuable gold watch. As she had not 

3 - = = a taken part in the robberies, the share allotted her was only 
CaaPTeR I.—Tommy Atkins never paid much Cuarran Il. — Wore and worse. Sick list and CHAPTER III.—Madnegs and despair. Desperate ten guineas, which, however, appears to be very liberal. 


n *. . 
attention to his tombstones, but wh “ cs ysics. drinks and poison. Nothing stops the operations. Prongs and forked lghtning. Bur-r- From this night, however, she applied herself zealously to 
one day, that cold caat wind, by pelea va cae [ton pain. Fire, frenzy, and fiends ! a -r-r-b! whur-r-r-r-b!! yah-h-b !! is the trade, taking lessons for two hours every day, and verr 


shortly become so expert in the art, that she was distinguished by 
the eppeliaien of Jenny Diver. “ Diver” is, of course, old slang 
for pickpocket. Why Jenny, I can’t say. 

On one occasion, Joining the crowd at the entrance of a chapel in 
the Old Jury, where a popular preacher was about to give a sermon, 
and observing a diamond ring on his tinger, she held out her hand 
with an engaging smile, which he took to assist to get through the 
people ; and ina moment Jeuny had possession of the ring, whose 
owner had felt nothing. This robbery was thought by the gang to 
be so extraordinarily clever, it was determined that henceforth 
Jenny should share equally in the produce of all robberies, whether 
taking part in them or not. 

She shortly afterwards got a pair of false hands and arms made, 
concealing her real ones under her cloak, and, having had her- 
self carried on Sunday evening to chapel, one of the gang going 
before to secure her a good place, whilst another dressed as a foot- 
man attended her. Being seated between two elderly ladies, each 
of whom wore a gold watch by her side, she conducted herself with 
great apparent devotion, and unsuspected snatched the watches at 
the end of the sermon. The same trick she practised successfully 
in different parts of the town and its environs, until minute accounts 
of her appearance and her proceedings made London too hot to 
hold her, and she travelled with a lady friend to Bristol, where they 
did remarkably well, passing themselves off as merchants’ wives. 
Returning to town, she hired a real footman ; and the man who had 
previously acted as one, became, for the while, a beau. She lived 
then near Covent Garden, and committed many robberies ; but of 
course she was presently caught, committed to Newgate, and sen- 
tenced to transportation. Whilst in Newgate (prisons were not 
then what they are now) she purchased a large quantity of stolen 
goods, which she took over with her, “ sufficient to load a waggon,” 
sold them in Virginia, and “ for some time lived in ood style.” 

A pouns man fell in love with her, and he brought her back to 
England. Whilst the ship lay at Gravesend, she robbed him of all 
his property, went on shore alone on some excuse, and made her 
escape. She was soon n caught pocket-picking. A gentleman. 
whose pocket she picked, and who gave her in custody, was offe 
£50 not to appear against her. A lady said she had seen her pick 
twenty pockets that day. The fe rty which she was found guilty 
of stealing was valued under a shilling, and as there was no evidence 
of her former conviction produced against her, she having given a 
false name, was not hanged, but again transported. In a year 
was back again, and again caught, this time with thirteen shillings, 
and this time hanged. 

On the morning tixed for her execution she appeared to be com- 
posed, but “being brought into the press room, where the execu- 
tioner approached her to put the hélter about her, her fortitude 
failed.” She was taken to Tyburn in a mourning coach attended 
by a clergyman, and seemed to pray fervently. 

* 


* * * * * 

“It must have been an awful thing to travel all that long way 
with the rope round your neck,” said Alexandry, “and sometimes 
some one else's rope, that had been well stretched.” 

“Supposing a chap, if he was in a cart, 
to jump out and bolt,” said Bill Higgins, “ there’ 
rope to the bad, wouldn't there?” 

(Next week a murder.) 


managed some time 
have been a 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


——— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 

answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. 


Anon (Folkestone).—7Zhe date of your letter is a significant 
fact——ALLY (P. O. Cardiff)—Your sketch, which you very 
properly call a“ scratch,” is of no use. Please don’t “come up 
to the scratch” again.—G. A. SHREAD.— Your sketch is declined 
with thanks——k. A. GILLAM (Montpellier Street., Brighton).— 
You scem to be a funny fellow ; you don't feel unwell, do you ?—— 
F, H. C. GREEN (Woodmancote, Dursley).—The Eminent begs to 
thank you for saying that “‘ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY’ is 
the best comic paper extant."——PATRICK O'SPOONER (Bury). 
—Sorry, but no room Pa your “bits."——A PRINTER'S IMP 
(Brighton).— Neither A exrandry nor Snatcher were drowned.—— 
J. COOPER (“ Midnight Mail,” Shoe Lane).—Poor ALLY is ruined 
through taking your “ tip.”——H. NICHOLLS (Clerkenwell Green). 
—Yes, you can send two copies of the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” to the 
United States for one penny stamp.—H. J. HARDING (Black- 
friars Road).—Thanks for offer, but no room.—E., ROBERTS 
(Stockwell).—Jf you had your pocket picked while looking at the 
“ Relics,’ we don't think you ought to grumble, as the * thow ” és 
well worth the money.—BRITISH LION.—The handkerchief has 
been placed among the “ Relics.” The Eminent thanks you 
for it, also for your chatty letter. 
—— 


Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

8 Months, 1s. 3d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.0.'s payable to GILBERT DALZIEL. 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
W. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 


*,* NO TE—The names of the various ladies of the “ Friv, Com- 
pany” will, in turn, be offered for Competition. 


£1:1:0— 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Verse, not exceeding Eight Lines,on 


ED CG) @ Gs) i.” 


Please address all Competitions te 
“THE SPOONERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, OCTOBER 23RD. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—_—~_— 

A LUMINOUS printing ink has been ifivented by an, Italian. 
Should it come into general use, many people who are in the habit 
of spending their nights in coal-cellars and ditches will have the 
advantage of beguiling their wakeful hours by reading tracts. 


= 
WE find if just we backward look. 
_ That famished friends are vf no lise a 
For if they have nought else to cook, 
‘Tis ten to one they'll cook your goose. 
And visions fair of pork and beef 
As hungry folks do oft complain, 
Add nought to famine’s sure relief, 
But, au contraire, increase the pain, 


A“ CONSTANT SUBSCRIBER” writes to‘Tootsie to inquire why it 
is that Hymen is always represented with a torch? Tootsie, with 
a lively recollection of that wicked monster, Lord Bob, says it may 
he to throw light upon those little imperfections love is blind to. 
What a man that was! 


says they are Ja-pamned artful! 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
: No, 129.—The “Ostrich Feather” Costume. 
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WOT A CARBON FROM THE LUSH. 

“Now, Old Sonny, a quid to a 
stiver that I cannon.”—* Done !"— 
With careful hand, measuring eye, 
and heaps of “side,” the Suckling 
strikes, miscues, loses his mia 
demns Old Sonny, and still the 
world rolls on. 


A CLUE TO SOME “ AGONY” COLUMNS. 
Smith is so smitten with the tender 
passion, that, unable to pursue his office 
work, he, behind the shelter of a friendly 
1 r, ites a gushing advt. to the 
cruel lady of his adoration, and signed 
it with scalding tears. 1! 


a eee Msn antag thf SOLDIER BOYS. c 
nele in’s House: says, “ it as foll 
as there is room for in the kitchen.” And this the pablo ge ile sli 


THE PARLIAMENTARY RECESS. 
All over-worked Members ‘are now en- 
joying rest in their suburban retreate, 


em 


JAPANESE ART. 
The Japanese are artistic. ALLY 


hawk, and the animal a pure 
The truth of this story_has been vouched for on oath by ancy 
| Witness of the scene, He has not been charged with perjury as \"'- 


(Saturday, October 16, 1886. 


A FLIPPANT jocular lady, who but the day before had been dis- 
charged from prison after serving a month’s hard , was 
charged at a provincial police-court with be’ disorderly outside 
a police-station. The prisoner blew kisses at the Bench, and said 
she could not help laughing at the dear old “beaks” who s0 con- 
tinually sent her to prison; she ‘also thought on this icular 
occasion they were looking handsomer than ever. The Bench 
smiled pleasantly at the compliment, and sentenced her to seven 
days’ oakum picking. *,* 


THE chemist who asscrts that he can convert the remains of 
human beings into statues by a process of chemical and electrical 
nature, offers to turn the first gre statesman who pegs out into an 
imperishable figure, free, gratis, for nothing. Here's a chance for 
Parnell distinguishing himeelf. . + 


DEAR ladies with electric belts, 
And hearts still more magnetic, 
Give ear to Wisdom’s solemn voice, 
Slight not her words prophetic. 


Steal not too near the helmsman bold, 
Lest by your hidden stealings, 


His com you disarrange, 
And stall more so his feelings. 
The lurid lightnings from on high, 

Your ces may draw ; 


if you too attractive prove, 
You'll fill the crew with awe. 


So, ladies, cast your girdles off 
And be not so magnetic ; 

Give ear to wisdom’s warning voice, 
Slight not her, words prophetic. 


SUPPOSING, and more extraordinary things have‘happened, all 
the instruments of a theatre orchestra were to run a race, which 
would probably come in last ?—Why, the big drum, because, you 
see apy one can beat the drum, wee 


* 

A T0O-HAPPY “gentleman” was charged before a bi with 
being er anetianlaled and riotous; the magistrate fined him five 
shillings. On the same day, a too-happy girl was charged before 
the ra impartial ifn welgacholy wea we 
over, ina 8 the dameel’s bibulous c grea’ 
that it induced her to attempt suicide, the beak committed the lass 
for one month, with hard lal ur, 


* 
IN military operations the ordinary course of thi is turned 
upside down, When an army is on the march—in a itary F 
that is to say—they never put the luggage in the van. 


* 
WHAT fills a man’s mind‘with hate and strife? 
What makes each moment of his life 
A terror to his child and wife? 

Beer, beer, beer ! 


What makes his breech a jargon vile? 


r, beer, beer 
His lips al utterances defile! 
Beer, beer, beer ! 
What: makes him decency deride? _ 
What turns his thoughts to homicide, 
And brings the hangman to his side? 
Beer, beer, beer ! 


e 
WHEN a man’s mad, he is usually taken to an asylum, and, if the 
brutality at some of these institutions to their “ — ” is to be 
edad they are cured—or made worse—by tor Pasteur's 
method—in-knockulation. *,* 


JONES was inveighing muchly, in his grand way, against the 
Turks. “Pooh! my dear feller,” said Brown, the flippant, “what's 
the good of your talking all that against the Turks, when you 
actually keep an Ottoman in your own drawing-room!” But 
Jones smole not. *,* 


EXPERIMENTALISTS really should be more heedful of their 
health when making alimentary trials on themselves for the benefit 
of mankind. A humble but scientific carman had a theory that 
man might live, and live well, on beer alone ; so he determined to 
prove it to the world. For seven long months he existed on “old 
six.” At last “old six” turned sour on him, and a highly respect- 


S| able coroner and a fey mae jury held a searching inquiry into 


the cause of his d r brought him to his bier was the 
** 


verdict. 
* 


THE latest mania among American ladies is a crank for keeping 
pet snakes, Snake maniacs teach their fondlings tricks. They 
carry them about their houses, wearing them as necklaces ; they 
place them on velvet couches when out visiting, and lay them on 
counters when out sho) ping. Let us hope the horrid disease, snake 
mania, will not sp this country. We fig floes draw the 
line at white mice, guinea-pigs, and spiders as ies’ pets in our 
benighted land. *,* 


THE orchards of England are now disappearing, 
The pippins of Ribston are vanishing fast ; 

The Yankees, of races the most domineering, 
Are making our fruit trade a thing of the past. 


’Twas by apples that woman at first made a clearance 
Of all the delights that in Paradise grew ; 

Our Adams may smile at the fruit’s disap nce, 
But what with our apple-less Eves shall we do? 


I know a young woman there’s danger in knowing, 
Her eyes are like jewels, her skin is like snow: 
The apple of discord she glories in throwing, 
But she’ll soon, very soon, have no apple to throw. 
* 


“T’vE seen you before,” growled a newly-married Justice of the 
Peace to a prisoner, recently. “In course you have,” chuckled the 
prisoner, “and I’m proud to meet you agin. If you can't get no 
other sponsiers, blow me if I won't stand godfather for yer fust, 
theer now.” *,* 


THE Mikado having decided to abolish tattooing, a vast number 
of Japanese artists will swell the ranks of the world’s unemployed. 
A charitable leader of fashion in Paris thinks of importing a few 
professors of the skin-puncturing art, and being tattooed with the 
very choicest patterns. We shudder when we think what the 
result may be on society, if the notion is carried into effect. 

* 

ONE glorius summer's dai, when the sun waz shining hotly, & 
young ren kommensed to sing alowd, in the fullness of his hart. 
‘A sparrow-hawk heard his song, swooped down on him, and told 
him tew pre tew be eaten. % 

“ Ah, me,” said the ren ; “ because I was happy I must die. 

(Moral: When yew are going tew sing, look out for hungry 
sparrow-hawks, * 


It is reported that a hawk pounced upon a sleeping cat recently, 
and soared aloft with it. After ten minutes’ scrimmage in the air. 
both descended to the earth in dozens of pieces about an inch 
square. The bird was a fine specimen of the red-tailed America" 
red wag-tailed Yankee grimalkin. 


* 

How absurd it is to make such a fuss about the r bein: - y 
destitute just now as not to have even enough bread to eat! Ww 
bread now is very cheap; as a matter of fact, everyone ¢2"! - 
bread if he—kneads it 


NO ee 


ee ee ee ee 


Saturday, October 16, 1886.) 


TOOTSIE AT TUSSAUD’S. 
——. 


I HAVE observed in songs and stories that sailors are spoken of 
as the possessors of “hearts of oak.” When ashore, after a longish 
voyage, in the presence of petticoats, 1 should be inclined to say 

. an the : r 
as a rule. 
would be foun 


more jujubeby, 
in oy T J 


hideous brother 


Spanish liquor- 
icy stuff, at 
three and fu 
a penny. It is 
wonderfully 
elastic—like 
sailors’ hearts. 
All this, though, 
has nothing to 
do with what I 


Se — want to say. 


— * * * 
oN If you happen 
~ SS to know French, 
“Nx ™ and, at the same 
They exchanged looks of deadly animosity. So the 
biographical 
and historical dictionary of remarkable men (and women) who 
principally figured in the French Revolution, published in London 
in 1800, you may read some thrilling details about the fate of several 
illustrious ladies of the Court of Louis XVI., notably those too 
horribly revolting to re here, relating to the case of Madame de 
Lamballe—at least, the k Snook once said so—and he is supposed 
to know French almost better than natives at 2s. 6d. per dozen. 

A very jolly young fellow, connected with the Royal Navy, who 
Speers to know all about waxwork, says the first London waxwork 
show was kept by a Mr. Salmon—it was only a very fishy affair— 
and that a Mrs, Jarley was the next, and she used to point out the 
figures this way (he was such a mimic): “ Lage ag and gentle- 
men, is an unfortunate maid of honour, in the time of Queen 
Elizabeth, who died from pricking her finger, in consequence of 
working upop a Sunday. Observe the blood which is trickling 
from her ntl also the gold-eyed needle of the period with which 
she is at wor! 

“That is de ghnas Packlemerton, of atrocious memory, who courted 


fourteen 
wives, and 


og fa 
them all by 
tickling the 
soles of their 
feet when 
they were 
sleeping in 
the conscious- 
ness of inno- 
cence and 
con 

ng broug! 
tothe scaffold 
ney asked if 
e@ was sorry 
for what he 
done, he 
replied, ‘ Yes H 
he was sorry 
for having let 
‘em off so 
easy, and 
hoped all 
Christian hus- 
bands would 
pardon him 
the offence.’ 
Let this be a 
warning to all 
young ladies 
to be particu- 
lar in the 
character of the gentleman of their choice, Observe that his 
fingers are curled, as if in the act of tickling, and that his face is 
represented with a wink, as he appeared when committing his bar- 


Moses doing the “ confidence trick.” 


« barous murders.” 


Madame Tussaud’s exhibition is one of the lions of London, and 
will ever remain so, There are many wonderful things to be seen 
at Madame Tussaud’s, There are Court dresses which girls mostly 
gaze on in rapture, and the kings and queens, and Voltaire the 
wicked, and Madame St. Aramanthe slumbering sweetly, not alto- 
gether, of course. Voltaire is wide awake at the other end of the 
room ogling Miss Sappe. There is the Claimant wonderin, ple 
don’t believe in him, and Mr, Cobden wagging his head, and Messrs. 
Burke and Hare who murdered the little Italian boy. There are 
the Napoleon 
relics, his car- 
riage, his shirts, 
his shaving- 
brush and razor; 
and there’s Mrs. 
Manning in the 
black satin 
dress in which 
she was hanged. 
All of which was 
pointed out and 
explained to me 
by the youn 
naval fellow 
spoke about. 

* * * 

Fate, as usual! 
We met three 
members of our 
Family. Deadly 
looks passed 
between them. 
A little further 
on, and there 
was that wretch 
Moses _ taking 
liberties with 
babel cones 
pockets, But 
shall never 
speak to Uncle 

Uncle Boftin discovers the flirtists. again. It was 

x not manly of 

him to tell Bob how and where he saw me and my sailor boy. 

ae In fete mad with jealousy; and I feel like going mad 
, too, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don't succeed, try, try, try again.” 


ALEXANDRY. 
TWENTY 
REAL SILVER 


KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With ths week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 

Each watch is REAL SILVER (not Nickel Silver) and will have 
engraved — it a faithful likeness of A, SLOPER, Esq, Friend 
Q rip ; Re sony to seg a“ oe ” L fact is to cen a 
copy of “ SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAy,” t rad fill i 
the Lobel printed below, and pot itto:—" a 

THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“7 ries,” 
, 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 
course, the number of Applications are greatly in excess 0 
Pregl of Watches jh fi — each week? ‘Dut inatmach FA 
no Applicant will ever receive more than one Watch, in course of 
time every purchaser A ‘ALLY SLOPER'’s HALF-HOLIDAY” who 
wantsa“SLOPER” Watch will get one. The qualifications of the A 
plicaat, as stated on Label printed below, will be the Judges’ par 


TH 


*“SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


““ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” October 16th, 1886. 


Address... 


7 | FaSeni ye ae ann ror Net a wee EAU Eel ur ce NT Oana 


Occupation, if any... 


How many times applTede..cccccccseessssecinsscsnenoeci 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of cach week's Competition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” giving the Names and Addresses of the 
Successful Competitors, also fer Qualifications, “ ALLY SLOPER’S 
HALF-HOLIDAY” is Published Every sirtioed } Morning, and all 
Applications must heat“ The Sloperies” by the following Wednesday 
evening. The list for this week's Competition will elose on Wednes- 
day evening next, Oct. 20th, 1886. The Result of the Competition of 
Oct, 9th will be published in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” for Oct. 6 


bf! imen “ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies,” 
and the Proprietor is anxious to impress upon the Public the fact 
that the Watches are REAL SILVER AND NOT NICKEL SILVER. 


RESULT OF OCTOBER 2nd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, THOMAS PYVES, Assistant, Army and Navy Stores, 17, Prince's Street, 
Westminster. Age, 32 years. Subscriber—from first. LONDON. 
2. JAMES McILROY, Publican, “ Colchester Arms,” Rivington Street, Shore- 
ditch. pes ree. Sobers eer s ears larly. LONDON. 
3 W. T. HOBBIS, Manager, S.T. Cab Co., 8.T. Yard, Wellington Road, Batter- 
sea. Age—40 years. Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 
4, A. R. BROWN, Shipping Agent, Knox Street, Age,3l years. Subscriber— 
since its birth. BALLINA. 
5. WILLIAM HAY, Gardener, Eriska, Age, 20 years. Subscriber—2 years. 
PORT APPIN. 
6. ARTHUR GOLDING, Butler, Lude, Age, 30 years, Subscriber—2 rs. 
BLAIR ATHOLE. 
7. HERBERT WOOLNOUGH, Coastguard, Coastguard Station. Age, 
30 years. Subscriber—Since No. 1. ANSTRUTHER. 
8. J. W. hp nbllnip renege The Workhouse. Age 15 years. Subscriber— 
Nearly from the first ; two every week for the past 7 months. 
BRIDLINGTON. 
9. LEON WILLIAM BACKSHELL, Inland Revenue, Spring Lodge. ae 39 
years. Subscriber—from the first. RIPON. 
10. WALTER KEMP, Blacksmith, 58 Chamber Road, Ashton Road. Age, 17 
years. Subscriber—I year. OLDHAM. 
11, ANNIE LOUISE DRURY, Schoolgirl, 9 Greenhilf Terrace, Mattock Bank. 
Age, 13 years. Subscriber—18 months, regularly. MATLOCK. 
12, JOSEPH BROWN, Licensed Victualler, Star Vaults, Age, 56 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commenced. HOLYHEAD. 
13. ALBERT EMRYS JONES, Solicitor’s Clerk, Laburnum House. Age, 19 
years. Subscriber—18 months. LLANFYLLIN. 
14. Mrs, JAMES SIMPSON, Lady, Springwood, Victoria Road. Age, 28 
Subscriber—18 months. BEDFORD. 
15. ALBERT DOWN, Pottery Manufacturer, Edmund Hill Pottery. Age 46 
years. Subscriber—18 months. GLASTONBURY. 
16. FRED. HILLMAN, Gentleman, 1, Grange Villas, Southover. Age, 24 
years. Subscriber—since beginning. LEWES. 
17. W. SMITH, Schoolboy, Redlands. Age, 154 years. Subscriber—since com- 
mencement. TIVERTON. 
18. HORATIO COX, Seedsman, 1, Castle Gate. Age, 21 years. Subscriber— 
2 years 9 weeks. NEWARK. 
19, SAMUEL LAWFIELD, Farmer, Manton House. Age — 25 years. 
Subscriber—ever since it came out. WORKSOP. 
20. CHRIS. BELTON, R, I. Constabulary, Killarney. Age, 26 years. Sub- 
scriber—18 months, KILLARNEY. 


~@RATIS SUPPLEMENT 


with next week's,* ALLY SLOPER’g HALFeHOLIDAY.” 


Commencement of a Series of Supplements, 
ENTITLED 


“HEADS OF THE PEOPLE.” 


No.1, Ready next Thursday, October 21st. 


A. SLOPER, Esq., 
THE UNIVERSAL WATCH-PROVIDER. 


* *,* This Special Plate, drawn by W. G. BAXTER, measures 
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THE DISTRICT VISITRESS. 


—~ 


“Now, what I dearly love,” said Amanda, “ is charity.” 
Twas true. She was ever ready to give something to everyone— 
, &kiss to a cousin, a slap to her husband, 


she said to her 
husband, “for dis- 
trict visiting. I 
shall nurse the 
sick I shall 
read 


make the poor 
things forget their 
suffe ‘ 
Her husband, 
Thomas Green- 
age, smiled. 
here was a safety 
in the idea_ that 
leased him, 
manda had a 
charming embon- 
— a will of 
er own, 

‘ — ede 
she appea 
before him in a 
checning dinner 
dress, décolleté— 
very décolleté in- 

deed, 


sister of mercy 
style.” She smiled 
scornfully. enign . 

“The sight of a nice dress,” she said, “is pleasing to the eye. It 
alleviates the poor dears’ sufferings.” ; 

Now, Thomas was a mean-minded man. He did not hold that 
Cesar’s wife was above suspicion. He — himself, and 
followed sweet Amanda on her journey of charity. He was dis- 
guised as a meek, mild, milk-and-bun-wolfing ecclesiastic. He 
wore black spectacles, He made his nose red. He saw her enter a 
sick room, and followed her in unrecognised. 5 

The sickist lying in the bed was a stalwart, Gal Pneeiines young 
carpenter, who sof hurt his leg from a stand-up fight with a lamp- 
pom ater a beanfeast. Another young carpenter was playing on 

e simple curl paper and comb of commerce. Amanda was 

holding up her 
suseping etd 
gracefully. e 
Se aanbe: Any- 
one could see at a 
glance how she 
could dance a reel, 
also how the 
clocks on the 
lovely light blues 
were burnished 
silver, The pa- 
tient in bed was 
singing “Green 
grow the rashes, 
oh!" ; 

He was quite 
George Simsy and 
pathetic. 

“To think as 
how a great lady 
like you could 
turn a poor man's 

. room into a reg’ler 
tart shop, it makes 
my heart feel nigh 
to bustin’.” 

“Oh, don't get 
excited, my poor 
dear sickist,” said 
Amanda “I'll 
_ you up, my 
suffering popsy 
pet, and shall 


In a charming dinner dress, 


She was dancing. 


I sing you a waltz or a Moody and Sankey?” en 

’Twas a lovely sight to see her seated on the bed swinging her 
dainty hea aphag 9 while she carolled like a lark. ; 

“To as them there hupper classes could condescended-like 
to become reg’lar Banburys and maids-of-honour to poor chaps 
like hus,” the poor sickist murmured softly to himself. __ 

But Thomas, who had seen all, unrecognised, ground his teeth, 
and swore such a hard oath, that it knocked out a front tooth. 

The next place Amanda district-visited was Albany Barracks, 

“The poor dear soldiers,” she said to Thomas, thinking he was 
only a visiting curate, “no one is kind tothem. The dream of my 
life has been to put a blister on Corporal-Major Macpherson, He 
is such a dear, splendid fellow.” 

In their beds were two fine, noble young lance-corporal:, One had 
been severely bruised by the door of the «York and Albany ” smiting 
him on the h 
after a well-spent 
evening. he 
other lance-co: 


tetas 
noc’ 
ana because it 


Amanda took 
off her cloak, 
showing her 
lovely, snowy, 
creamy shoulders. 

“T shall put,” 
she said, “a plais- 
ter on the poor 
dear (ied et 

rporally’s back. 
Bea good, sol- 


r, 
diets, get him 


A wild voice 
yelled out, 

“You shall 
not!” 

Tearing the 
: tacles ists 

eyes, wiping 

the rouge from his 
nose, Thomas 
stood revealed. 

“You would stay me in my work of charity, mean-hearted 
wretch. Dear Life Guards, push his head in a boot, and hold him 
by the feet.” She administered to him several of the choicest oners. 

A really well-organised woman should never be baulked in her 
love of charity. 


“T shall put a plaister on the poor dear’s back.” 


a 
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1. One 
mysterious individual. They were observed together by Auntie.” of little Jugginson, general dealer of Bacon’ 
EE Aunt. 
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THE BELL! THE BELL! THE DEEP-TONED BELL! 


J AK s = 0h 


: nics : ‘Phis is to be the title of a new Topical Railway 
A = , es ‘ 7. ean vif Song Lord Bob is ey eore Bob is getting on 
me ignored, You better realise abread. “Presto! Soldi! Sacramento!” eee eee ee | Tene Cee pat Pager: 


THE LADY COMMERCIAL: A TALE OF A TRAVELLER. 


“ The latest development of the‘ women's rights’ crusade ts that women are to become commercial travellers. It is said thata large firm intends engaging some charm. 
ing damsels in thas onpactty, and tf 80, they may be expected to meet with a considerable measure of success, especially at seaside towns and in the provinces. —Daily Paper. 


A FLEETING VISION OF THE NIGHT. 
“ After the Cesarewiteh, run at Newmarket, things became a bit 
and we are still in doubt about A. SLOPER, and a very 


2." Well, miss," said little J., smelling the 3. A few days later she again called upon Jugginson. 
fragrant sample, “the fact is, the people in“ Morning, J.,” said the fair traveller, seating herself on the 
“What may I have the pleasure of——” he began this Laas 2 on’t use much of this ‘kind of ; ” 

thing,”—here J., who was a secret — 
the firm of Sudbury and Bubble, the well-known perat beauty’s shrine, lanced at thecomely we say a thousand gross?” “I’m afraid I shouldn't have 
scented soap people,” she replied, handing him her +“ but I'll take a dozen boxes.” “Make room,” replied little J., faintly. “Enlarge the premises, old 
card. “ Now, how are you off for soap?” ita gross,” she said. Another glance. He did. man,” suggested the heautiful girl. 


5. “Why, J 


iy; 6. When they were alone. “TI see it all,” cried she ; 
traveller & few wees me 


Tears! “Jam the cause of this! Oh, Jugginson, ear, darling 
all's beret know you love me—I am rich, my coms. have 


Mr. ugginson ; “ the helevation up. The + I've no room for general le . See! I sink the traveller, and appear as 
harm.” “Yes, yes,” said little J, goods: T don‘ } Gs om, on. mart Of co 


: B SNA in \ the wom.n. Will you marry me?” Of course he 
a. . f ly. “Now hurry on the work, that’s a fe po possession. “Let me speak said he would. 
BACK VIEW OF A HEAVY TRAGEDIAN. 1 good fellow.” to you in private,” said the lovely Ed ra 
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VERY PLAUSIBLE INDEED. 


Magistrate. Well, Patrick, what have you got to say about stealing the pig ? 


pig AWARNING AGAINST THE APPROACHING 
Patrick, Well, y'r honnor-r, yer see, it was jist this: The pig tuk upon him to sleep in my bit of a gardin 


WET WEATHER.—How two poor, dear, darling 


SOMETHING ‘WRONG IN THE MILINGTARY little things were left waiting while that horrid 
for three noights, y’r honn’r-r, and I jist sayzed him for the rint! Sergeant, A-a squad! a-a march ! a-a dismiss ! 


stupid Gus went to bring round the carriage. 


Ant 
let 1 


if 


“Yat 
Let's kt 
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How de do, Ladies and Gentlemen? We're up to the scratch, you see, this week, with How to stop the Cock-crowing Nuisance ; The New-fangled Powder Pop-gun; Lather and Scrape Company ; 


Another of Sir Charles Warren's Eye-sores; P.C. Doggie and Stray Bobbie; The Gang System of Thieving ; and The Witches’ Warning ; and thece being some of the mercies of the present age, But 
let us be thankful we are still alive. Hope to see you next week. Ta! ta! 


Ghought L saw 
a Patiidas 


\ Lag 


\ 
\/ 


THE CLOSING OF THE “SLOCOLINDERIES.” 
This big show, the scene of —s of fun combined with 
instruction, will be shut up shortly by the coming K, 


pea 43 


THE HEYDAY OF LO’ 
“Yah! hah! y 5 
Let's kien neers '3 a fellow got a ha’ doll in a carriage. 
“* Let dogs delight to bark and bite’— 


but what's the good of a-lecturing these kids ?"—ALEXANDRY. | VISIT MY COUNTRY COUSINS—A DAY’S SHOOTING. 


orm 2 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


BILL HicG1ns is pleased to hear that a riot, involving great 
destruction of property, took place at Plas-Power, near Wrexham, 
recently, when some six or seven 
thousand colliers marched to 
Plas-Power Colliery, where the 
men had been for some time 
raising twenty-one cwt. at the 
ioe! paid elsewhere fora ton, 

‘hey smashed the windows of 

the offices, even frames being 
broken, removed the desks an 
books, and threw them down 
the pit shaft. If there is one 
thing William, the Blood-Be- 
smirched, admires more than 
another in the action of the 
rioters, it is, as he puts it, “the 
chucking of them ks down 
the coal ole,” 


* 

ALLY feels confident that 
Russia’s candidate for the Bul- 
garian throne has all along been 
the Grand Duke Vladimir, the 
Czar’s brother. He is known 
, to be hard and tyrannical. 
During the revolt in the Caucasus he reproached Loris Melikoff, 
who was never distinguished for tender-heartedness, and said to 
him, “ Why act with such mildness? Place a long row of gibbets 
along the frontier and hang upon them all the rebels.” A nice 
young man to govern a country | y 


* 

ALLY SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., has received a proud compliment 
in the masterly article by Elizabeth Robins Pennell, published in 
the October number of the Contemporary Review. In perusing 
“The Modern Comic Newspaper,” ALLY experienced much pleasure 
in finding that his supreme efforts to thoroughly amuse the British 
Nation have been rrcoeniteed and admitted in the pages of so learned 
a magazine. That he is, undoubtedly, the great popular favourite 
is proved by the enormous success of his “ HALF- OLIDAY,” but 
he never thought that the Contemporary Review would say so. In 
the language of the authoress, he is “indeed the Evolution of a 
Popular Type.” *,* 


MICHAEL MURRAY, an old man, died in Berwick Infirmary the 
other day from injuries received in a singular manner, While 
drunk he lay ona box of matches, which ignited, and he was so 
severely burned about the back that he has now succumbed. Oh, 
Lucifer ! *\* 


La Béarnaise, the new comic opera at Mr. E. Bruce’s Prince of 
Wales's Theatre, is very well and liberally put upon the stage, The 
scenery satisfies all requirements ; the 
dresses are rich and effective, and 
there is no lack of brightness and 

litter. Miss Florence St. John 
vera bapa and Miss Marie Tempest 
8 n the principal female parts in a 
manner worthy of their reputation. 
Mr. Dallas, as an amorous and disap- 
pointed Grand Chamberlain, Mr. Har- 
court, as a ducal combination of 
heap dee and senility, and Mr. Lonnen 
as a burlesque Chief of Police, answer 
in various ways for the comic element ; 
while the minor c' ra are all in 
fairly good hands. éarnaise is 
enthusiastically received nightly; 
nevertheless, it is not an opera of the 
epoch-making order, and we doubt 
whether it will have a place on the 
roll of fame, +," 


MUCH merriment resulted from the 
swimming festival which took place 
last Thursday, at the Metropolitan 
Baths, under the auspices of the 
Unity Swimming Club. The latest 

uatic marvels, < ™, ite ee 

pearance of a y,” in fu iew of the spectators, was 
performed by Professor 8 ndulicks, F.0.S.—Heavens! what a 
name to sleep with—and Mdlle. de Grey. The Hon. Billy much 
enjoyed the “ Ladies’ Race.” “Bless 'em!” says Billy, “they 
always look nice in the water,” *,* 


THE execution of the murderers of the woman Deshayes is likely 
to be the last public one in Paris. Their crime was committed in 
such cold blood as to chill that of the most logical or still more 
impulsive faddists for the abolition of the supreme penalty of the 
law. If redemption on earth be nevertheless deemed possible for 
those who shed human blood as these men shed it, then assuredly 
it is time for the English judge to convert his black cap into a 
tobacco pouch, and for the French executioner to transport his 
| paid across the Channel, to convert the maiden crop of 

entish leaf into regulation bird's-eye or returns, 


+ 
A TELEGRAM to “The Sloperies ” states :—“ The virulence of the 
gold fever throughout Cape Colony and Natal shows no sign of 
abatement, and thousands of persons from all parts are flocking to 
the Transvaal gold fields. The reports of the finds continue most 
encouraging.” For the present Ikey Moses thinks it better busi- 
ness to stay at home and look after while so many are away. 


= 

Miss FORTESOUE has left for America, where she proposes to 
make a theatrical tour. She has been more successful during her 
late provincial tour 
in England than any 
other star. Without 
being a Rachel, and 
although at one time 
little more than a 
chorister at the Savoy 
Theatre, she is a ve 
fair actress, and, 
moreover, a very fair 
specimen of a pretty 

nglish girl. There 
is a clause in her 
agreement that she is 
not to marry for six 
months. Those 
Americans, therefore, 
who aspire to her 
hand must wait until 
a period a, pa 

usiness |, plea- 
sure afterwards. All 
ballet girls and others 
who wish to become 
notorious will do well 
to follow Miss For- 
tescue’s pera and 
become plaintiff ina 
big breach of promise 
case, There is nothing 
like it. There are 
rumours at “The 
b E Sloperies” that there 
ig comeing oe between Tootsie and Lord Bob. Bob is in an 
awful stew al it, but we must not disclose secrets, 


ALLY 
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As a reminder that the “burglary season” i: about tocommence, 
the police have, with 
kind consideration, cau- 
tioned householders in 
some of the suburban districts, 
where the season has been already 
somewhat prematurely begun, = 
against a practice that widely 
ich in ill-regulated house- 
olds : that of allowing hawkers 
to remain at open ll-doors 
while servants leave them there 
to inquire if any of their wares 
are required. he so-called 
“hawkers,” thus left in solitude, 
cocnpy themselves by making a 
careful examination of the door- 
lock and other fastenings, with 
the view of paying another visit 
to the house in the dead of the 
night. Householders, in fact, 
should look with an eye of sus- 
anit on all strangers, and should 
nstil into the minds of faithful 
domestics a distrust of their 
fellow-creatures generally. By 
these means they will kindly 2 
assist our gentle-hearted burglar friends to their real home—prison, 


s 
A SOLDIER quartered at the South Cavalry Barracks, Aldershot, 
indulged injan extraordinary freak the other day. The man, 
having returned! from a circus formance in the town, was 80 
impressed by the acrobatic ‘ormances that he took it into his 
head that he was one of the performers. Following out this 
delusion he jumped from his bed, and threw himself out of the 
barrack-room window, falling some 14 ft. on to the pavement 
below. “Lawks a mercy!” said dear motherly Mrs, Sloper, “ wot 
a wop he must have come down ! z 
s 
A DISGRACEFUL case of boycotting is reported from King’s 
County. Michael Hill, whose family is hovered for workin for 
an unpopular landlord, has been unable to obtain a coffin in which 
to bury his mother. He applied to three tradesmen who had 
coffins in stock, but they refused to sell him one, Pat, ye apelpeen 
what the divilare ye comingto? Mr. Patrick Flannagan 0’ erty 
3 “Tf it had been Hill’s mother-in-law he could have understood 
it. i. 


* * 
* 


THE Reverend A. C. B, Cave, aged fifty-two, who appeared in the 
dock % as a clergyman, was charged at the Brighton Police- 
court recently with being drunk and annoying persons on the 
King’s Road one Sunday afternoon. The evidence showed that he 
interrupted several ladies, and that, although drunk, he continued 
drinking at intervals from a bottle of spirits which he had in his 
possession, ALLY often has a bottle of unsweetened in his coat- 
tail pocket ; but he’s never rude to the ladies, 


* 

IT seems that, under the new scheme for the collection of school 
fees in London, if a child goes to school on a Monday, without its 
fee, it will be pre- 
sented with a 
notice demanding 
either payment or 
an explanation ; if 
Wedmaac ering 

ni e fee 
still remains un- 
pe the child will 
served with a 
Serond mosice, 
ordering its parents | 
or guardians to (ua I ‘ 
attend, on the i 
Friday following, hy. NIV 
a meeting of the i¢ lr Ne \ \ 
managers, at which \ f fh \ 
they will have to ||/imm||iIii | \ i ih 
account for their . WY 
neglect tosend the \ 
fees. If the nts 
or guardians 
ore this order, 

e child will, on the following Monday, again receive a notice, 
and so on till the Monday of the third week, when, if the money is 
not shad forthcoming, the teacher will refuse to admit the child. 
The Eminent considers the whole system “bosh,” and expects it 
will end in complete failure, + * 


IT is not generally known how excellent an artist is her Majesty 
the Queen, who, in spite of political worries and domestic anxieties, 
has, incompany with Princess Beatrice, devoted many hours this 
autumn to the pleasure of sketching. Her Majesty, it is believed 
in aristocratic circles, is about to give to the public some really 
clever productions of the world-famed physog. of A. SLOPER, Esq., 


A TICKET-OF-LEAVE MAN asking to be sent baék to 
servitude is a strange and pathetic sight. adificult is it, how- 
ever, for persons of this description to obtain honest employment 
that one of them, described as an elderly man, and said to bea 
surgeon Py pctentom, begged the magistrate at Bow Street recently 


to cancel license. +," 

THERE is a wides impression in Europe that the difficulties 
in the East will not be surmounted without a European war. The 
Dook Snook, K.G., thinks that the only question seems to be 


whether the im nding war, which will end in the reconstruction 
of the map of Eastern Europe, shall begin earlier or later. It is 
een § likely to be postponed very long, he says, and the Dook 
Snook knows “a thing or two.” 


e birds become the 
on the first of next 


pone : * 
sport. Lord Bob says the te Hoe 2 
pheasant is, of course, 
essentially a game bird, 
his habit of running, in 
perience to flying, when 
e can effect his purpose 
on his legs, having, doubt- 
less, induced those who 
regard him esti, to stig- 
matise him as little re- 
moved from the barn-door 
fowl ; but the pheasant, as 
he scuttles along through 
the undergrowth, and as 
he flies high over head, 
down wind, sixty miles an 
hour, is a different 
ird, ** 


THE brutal attack made 


appro. 
list of some forty agrarian 
outrages committed dur- 


ay Sepioms et. Sir 
vers Buller has his work cut out for him, and no mistake, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING OCTOBER 23RD. 


17th October, 1784.—Kitty Clive this addressed 
letter to her friend, Miss Pope, the ce whee 


followi: 
Horace Walpole, writing to the Countess of ,.in 1783, : 
“ Miss Po ‘been at Mrs. Clive’s this week, and I have not been 


able to call on them. I wrote a line of excuse, but hoped very 
soon to salute Miss Pope's eye. Excuse my radotage s but what 
better can you expect?” :— 

“ TWICKENHAM, Oct, ye 17, 1784, 


“My DEAR Popy,—The jack I must have; and I suppose the cook will 

mueh delighted with it as a fine lady with a birthday suit. I send you ie 

moderate in your admiration, for they are danger: 

ous dainties. John has carried about to = neighbours above six d, 

= t. Indeed, it is a most wonderfui 
rs. 


four guineas ; and, at the same time, our two justices of three and sixpence 

more. Everybody inquires 
is dead—well-spoken of 
behind. 


17th October, 1882.—In a report of a case in the Standard of this 
date, it says:—‘The constable said that on the prisoner being 
searched, amongst other articles found upon him was a piece of 
coal, used by professional thieves as a ‘charm.’” 


18th October, 1564.—Captain, afterwards Sir John Hawkins’ 
the first Englishman who gave countenance to the slave-trade’ 
sailed from Plymouth to Cape Verd, being the first ostensible 
voyager for that iniquitous commerce, The ne; were sold to 
the Spaniards in the West Indies. On the 10th June, 1806, Charles 
Fox carried a resolution in the House of Commons, which went to 
the entire abolition of this trade. In the course of the debate, the 
solicitor-general stated, from authentic documents then before the 
house, that since the year 1792 upwards of 3,500,000, or, on an 
average, 250,000 annually of the natives of Africa nm torn 
from their country by lath ping and had been sold ‘in the West 
Indies, or perished miserably on the e, 

18th October, 1879.—The Second C ber of the States General 
of Holland this day voted, by 45 against 15, the total abolition of 
flog, in the Dutch navy. Fiogetng has in all ages formed one 
of the most common ts. In Greece and Rome it was 
used for the correction of military offenders and of schoolbpys, 
The Anglo-Saxons scourged prisoners with a beret three cords, 
knotted at the ends. During the Middle Ages, lish soldiers 
were flogged with switches, superseded about 1770 y the cat-o'- 


19th October, 1881.—The Great Eastern steamship was this 
day put up for auction at Lloyd’s. The first bid was £ ,000, and 
b: dow legrees the price offered rose to £30,000, No further 
exvnace being obtained, the ship was withdrawn, amidst a con- 
siderable amount of laughter. is iron steamship, shortly to be 
converted into a floating theatre, music hall, and theatre of varieties, 
by Mr. William Holland, was built by Brunel in 1857. An unsuc- 
cessful attempt to launch her was made in November, 1857, 
Eventually, however, she was launched on the 8 on the 
81st January, 1858, and made her first voyage across the Atlantic 
17th to 27th June, 1860. 

19th Oc’ 789.—F rancois, 


been lessened by the 
called down on the actors 
Lafayette. 


t act of barbarity 


severity of the National Guards under 


20th October, 1814—Philip Astley, the founder of the 
amphitheatre in the Westminster Bridge Road, died this day, aged 
seventy-two. He served for seven years with the English cavalry 
in Germany, and, on his return, began to exhibit equestrian per- 
formances. He erected several amphitheatres in England and 
Paris, wrote a treatise on horsemanship, and two works of a mili- 
tary character. Astley always kept a sharp eye on his instrumental 
performers. One evening he entered the orchestra in a rage, and 
asked of the leader why the trumpets did not play, “This is a 
pizzicato passage, sir,” was the TT: “A pizzy— what?” said 
Astley. ‘ zzicato, sir.” “Well, I can’t afford to let them be 
idle, 80 let thie trumpets pizzicato too!” Like Tom Dogget, Astley 
seems to have taken an interest in aquatic matters, as we read in 
Strutt’s “Sports and_ Pastimes,” published in 1800: “Of late years 
the proprietor of Vauxhall Gardens, and Astley, the rider, give, 
each of them, in the course of the summer, a new wherry, to be 
rowed for by a certain number of watermen, two in each boat.” 


ymarket, and were privately interred by torch- 
light, on the following Monday night, in the west cloister of 
estminster Abbey. No stone indi his grave, nor has any 
memorial to his name been erected in the fabric. It was at the 
“Ship” Inn that he is said to have given vent to his last flash of 
merriment, Going into the kitchen to ordera icular dish for 
dinner, he encountered the cook, who boasted she had never been 
out of her own country. “Why, Cooky,” said Foote, “that is very 
strange, for they tell me upstairs that you have been several times 
all over Greece.” “They may say what they like,” she replied, 
“but I never was ten miles from Dover in my life.” “Nay,” re- 
joined Foote, “that must bea fib, for I myself have seen you at 
Spithead.” The other servants now saw the joke, and a universal 
roar pervaded the kitchen. 


22nd October, 1658.—Oliver Cromwell was this day in- 

terred with great pomp. “It was the joyfulest funeral I ever saw, 
8 Evelyn, “for there were none that cried but dogs, which the 

soldiers hooted away with a barbarous noise, drinking and taking 
tobacco in the streets as they went.” 

22nd October, 1797.—The first hute descent from a balloon 
was made this day by Jacques Garnerin, in the Park of Monceau. 
De la Lande, the celebrated astronomer, has furnished a detailed 
and highly inte account of this foolish experiment. Garnerin 

i in London during the short of 1802, and made two 

ascents with his balloon, in the second of which he let himself fall, 
at an amazing height, with a hute of 23 feet diameter. He 
8 from an enclosure near North Audley Street, and descended 
after being seven or eight minutes in the air. After cutting himself 

way, he floated over Marylebone and Somers Town, and fell ina 
field near St. Pancras Old Church. The oscillation was so great 
that he was thrown out of the parachute, and narrowly escaped 
death. He seemed a good deal frightened, and said that the peril 
was too great for endurance. The next person who tried this dau- 
gerous experiment was his niece, Eliza Garnerin, who descended 
several times in safety. Her parachute had a large orifice in the 
top, in order to check the oscillation, and this appears to have been 
tolerably successful. 


23rd October, 1838.—A Devs of ground nearly a mile 
square, covering a salt mine at Northwich, Chester, this day sud- 
denly sank to a depth of between fifteen and twenty yards, and 
carried with ii the engine-house, stables, and cottages erected 
thereon. Four dead bodies were dug out of the ruins, The first 

its of fossil or rock salt known in this country were accidentally 

iscovered in Chest.ire so late as 1670, at the very spot where 
Domesday Book records some brine-springs. 

28rd October. 1885.—A well-authenticated case of a donkey who 
had lived 106 years in the family of Mr. Ross, of Cromarty, was 
this day reported. The animal became the property of the family 
in 1779, but what its age was at that time was not known, It wa 
_ and hearty up to its death, which was caused by a kick from 
a horse. 

23rd October, 1861.—Some of the ground of Shakespeare's house 
at Stratford was this day purchased as a step towards perpetuativs 
the national interest in the great dramatist, 
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AFTER. 


——— 
‘Twas passing sweet to cut out 


Brown, 
And Johnston's blank disgusted 
frown 


Was comical extremely. 
Then Smith grew pale and couldn't 


8: ; 
Such undisguised emotion’s weak, 
Unmanly, and unseemly. 


’Tis true our picnic’s queen preferred 
The poet to the common herd, 

And showed her liking plainly. 
But even slighted men should quell 
Their — rage—not strut and 

swe 

And scowl and sneer insanely. 


And yet—and yet, sweet Ethel’s face, 
Her witching smile, her dainty grace, 
es Her eyes—she can employ them !— 
_— Might madden all the men that are. 
Did I with Ethel go too far 

In striving to annoy them ! 


A triumph ‘twas, I can't deny, 
The Poet. To bear her off ‘neath ev'ry eye 
And row her up the river. 
So far, no doubt, "twas very well ; 
But, oh ; what tales this rose could tell 
Of what I gave the giver! 


There's danger in the setting sun, 
but as one ; 
rising, 


When hearts are beati 
And, when the moon 
That summer scents and song 
of birds 
Should render needless spoken 
words 
Is really not surprising. 


When round a lissom waist 
has stray: 
An arm that, half repulsed, has 
stayed, 
Then silence sure is golden. 
What need of eloquence to 


tell 
The sweet old tale that’s known 
so well, 
So fresh, although so olden? 


'Twere sweet forever! “ Really, 
ac 
I think ‘it’s time we started 


back ; bed 
Mamma will feel uneasy !” The Commens Hor: 
, what a nuisance parents are ! 
And—well, now, have I gone too far? 
The night’s grown chill and breezy. 


—_—_—————— 


FOOD FOR THOUGHT. 


CAN a street boy really be hungry when he is “ full of larks” ? 

Need an impecunious — starve as long as he has “a crow 
to pick ” with his editor 

as not a working man cause for complaint when his wife has 

nothing but “a nasty snack ” for him at supper time? 

May not a clever cashier live well on “cooked accounts”? 

Do lovers of horse-flesh ever indulge in “chestnuts”? 

Is not a cook to be commended for ingenuity who can make 
“a devil of arow”? 
Will a man grow fat who “devours the papers” every morning? 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free cA 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with t 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 17, tall, fair, grey eyes, rather pretty, 
very affectionate, and well educated, would like to corres with a 
gentleman, good-looking, aged 20 to 40, in 
enclose photo, if convenient. Address—“ STELLA,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG ENGLISHMAN, aged 25, is in want of a nice, 
amiable wife, who would have to reside {n India for a period of about 
five or six years, Apply, enclosing photo—“Inp1a,” “TOOTSIE’s MATRI- 
MONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


AX ACTRESS, aged 19, very fair, amiable, and good figure, two 

years resident at a London theatro, is desirous of meeting with a gentle- 
man of comfortable means, with view to matrimony. No objection to go 
abroad. Kindly enclose Vey as no notice will be taken otherwise, Address 
—Eva R., “TOOTSIE’s TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 25, height 5ft. llin., fair, 

frank, and jolly, is fond of music and sings fairly, in receipt of a salary 
of £300 per annum, wishes to correspond with a good-looking, amiable, and 
affectionate young lady, from 17 to 22, with a view to matrimony. Please 
address, enclosing photo— FRANK,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 30, tall, dark, wishes to correspond with 
a young gentleman about 30; is domesticated and fond of home; has an 
income of £200 per annum; the gentleman must be good-tempered and 
affectionate, as advertiser is lovable and cheerful herself, with a view to mar- 
ne. ane Photo, in eikvy confidence, which will be peearnee if not 
» “KATIE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMON: a 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. ene aii 


ee 
YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 25, highly connected, and in a 
good position, of sober, kind, and loving disposition, fair complexion, 
tall, considered handsome, fond of theatricals and music, wishes to correspond 
with a young lady of prepossessing appearance, fond of travelling, music, and 
dancing. Money no object. Please enclose photo, or no notice will be taken, 
Address—* ARCHIBALD,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Slope- 
Ties,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


pleasant eerie 

WO FRIENDS, brunettes, aged 20 and 22, medium height, con- 
T sidered good looking, tradesmen’s daughters, in a good ting and both 
used to business, would like to meet with two young men, tradesmen pre- 
ferred ; must not be over 24, and must be medium he! ht. and of good a) r- 


“2* NOTEL.—Tovtsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
forward unopened, to the parties interested, pig Pore sons eg in 
io y tu the above advertisements, Advertisements already received 
which deo not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 
*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
* 
are unable to publish those selected as pola as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box,an 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects. 


4, MARITIME STREET, Bow CoMMON Laxe, BURDETT Roap, 
Lonpow, E., September 24th, 1886. 

My Dear ALLy,—After ng the various attempts to swim 
the Niagara Rapids and Falls, we trust that YOU, noted as you are 
for your great pluck, endurance, and daring (not to mention 
audacity at times), will, before long, attempt to ‘swim the same, 
and give us a picture of the attempt. The B.P. would be delighted 
to hear you successfully accomplished the feat. I pro; 
that you attempt it in a band-box, to prevent your getting Burt 
against the rocks. One friend suggests dese going through in your 
hat, which, no doubt, will float. Another says that your umbrella 
might be used with advantage as a parachute, while yet another 
proposes that you have a belt composed of three or four dozens of 
cmpty “unsweetened ”, bottles, I think you'd prefer them full. 
Trusting you will make the attempt, with no fear as to your 
success, I am, yours lovingly, Cc, E. DOUGLAS, 
N.B.—Please don’t take Tootsie with you. 


Lonpon, September 2th, 1886, 

DEAR SLOPER,—As I have been a contributor to your r for 
a very long time, I wish to give you a little bit of my mi ot abot 
the way you abuse us servants. I am afraid you must be getting 
very up, for we have had week after week nothing bal tase 
ing remarks about servants, I think it is now time for you to take 
a holiday in order to refresh your mind, and then you perhaps can 
give us something fresh. Remember you yourself cannot do with- 
out servants,so you might let us have a rest for a time, especiall: 
as your remarks are sometimes very rowdy. Hoping you will 
insert this in your columns,—I remain one of the creatures you are 
so fond of taking off, A SERVANT. 


WINTER GARDENS, BLACKPOOL, September 25th, 1886, 

DEAR SLOPER,—F ust an’ foremost I am a dog—a actor's dog— 
eda is his name. He plays the “Silver King” with Wilson 

"3 company ). 

I ain’t writin’ for no watch, I ain't writin’ for no “’Ward o’ 
Merit.” I am a writin’ to know wot ‘as BECOME of Snatcher? 
(I’m considered so like 'im we might be twins.) I'm a reg’lar 
subscriber to your ARF 'OLIDAY—much more reg’lar than most 
human bein’s. .Fust I reads it, then I ’as my dinner on it. Wot 
‘as become of*Snatcher? I ain't seed ‘im in the picters lately. 
Wort's become of 'im ?—Dear ALLY, yours anxisly, BILLY, 


LONDON, September 25th, 1886. 
DEAR ALLY,—When next you draw a modern bai please 
make her a little more like the real article than one of your recent 
impressions. The girl at the Slocolinderies has her hair —— in 
the fashion of twenty years ago, and ids, as a rule, do not 
dress in the fashion of their grandmothers. 
Yours faithfully, “ONE OF THEM.” 


61, HigH STREET, GUILDFORD, Se; ber 27th, 1886. 
DEAR S1R,—I send youa potato, which I believe is like A. SLOPER, 
Esq., and, being the second found in Guildford, think we must 
have some of the Sloper seed here. Wishing you all success. 
I remain, an old supporter of your paper, A. D. BENTLEY. 


A RETROSPECT. 


I’vE led a wild and reckless life,— 
With precept practice ne’er will tally ; 
My views were sound, my acts were rife 
ith vicious taints,—I liked the ball(y). 
For shillin; ints I’ve played at whist ; 
At doubtful jokes I used to titter ; 
I’ve thought no man could well exist 
Without his daily pint of bitter. 


I used to smoke the light cigar, 
A meerschaum pipe also sported ; 
I’ve visited a public bar, 
And drank with men who there resorted, 
And not the least of all my crimes 
Was loving costly wines and victuals ; 
I’ve dined excessively at times— 
I’ve stayed up late—I’ve played at skittles ! 


By jingo, what a dog I’ve been ! 

At private concerts, teas, and dances, 
Too frequently my face was seen— 

I revelled then in ladies’ glances. 


One picnic I remember well : 
I left the crowd with someone's sister, 

I wiled her to a shady dell, ? 
And—print this very small—I kissed her ! 


—_—~———__ 


THE DUTY OF A HUSBAND. 


To spend his evenings at home. To derive as much pleasure 
from the baby and its numerous eccentricities as his wife does. To 
find money whenever required to do so. To manage the annual 
trip to the seaside, in spite of the depression of trade. To abjure 
drinking, whist, billiards, theatres, clubs, and, in most cases, 
smoking. To make allowances, to dress his wife as well as the 
wife of a man whose income is three times as e as his own 
modest stipend, and to respect—sometimes to love—his mother-in- 
law, 


—— 


SMART! 


time, doctor,” said Terence, who had 


“YE’vE kept me a lo’ 
ll for ten minutes, “and it’s a bitter 


been ringing the surgery 
cowld night.” 

“I'm mighty sorry, Terence,” said the doctor; “but I get so 
many runaway zines here—I’m always on the go.” 

Terence pondei ceoply, and he found a remedy. 

“Whoy not have the bell put high up, out of reach?” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Why is sugar made in the old style preferable to that made in 
the new style /—Because it can’t be . 

WhHuy are your muscles in cold weather like season-ticket 
holders ?—Because they contract. ; 

Wuy does a lover of the weed resemble the owner of the 
favourite in a donkey-race ?—Because he likes tobaccy smoke. (To 
back his moke.) 

WITH ALL REVERENCE.—A parson’s clerk ought to be well 
versed in the Amen-ities of life. 

HIsTRIONIC.—Can a theatrical scene placed under the lime-light 
be logically considered as a sub-lime effect ! 

QUESTION IN NosoLoGy.—Is “ Goodness’ nose" a Grecian or an 
Aquiline? 

OLITICAL.—If Her Majesty ruled over the entire globe, could 
she be called the Reine of Terra ? 

WHAT paper ought ‘people with severe colds to write upon /— 
Why, Zishoo! of course. 

Why are people who have witnessed a female consumed by 
cannibals like parties who have found out how much gas they have 
used ?—Because they've seen them eat her (the meter). 

WHatT’s the difference between a gaoler and a jeweller ’—One 
watches cells and the other sells watches. 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
a 
CHAPTER IV.—( Continued.) 


A REPLY, “What's ant?" Inreality 
I know what she means, but I’m 
in one of my funny moods. She 
answers again, in terms of cutting 
reproach, that I ought to be 
ashamed of ridiculing the kindest 
old soul alive. I tell her a sole 
is a fish, and an ant an insect, so 
that I cannot reconcile her two 
statements. N.B.—This is some 
more of my fun ; but she does not 
enter into it, sticking to her 
original idea that I ought to be 
ashamed of myself, and adds that 
I am a monster. I am five feet 
two and a half. She also says she 
wishes I wouldn't, and weeps. 

I don't, and she recovers slowly. 
Then she explains: Aunt Sophy 
(short for Sophonisba) has written 
to say she is coming to spend a 
day with us. This Rose Anna 
; had forgotten previously to men- 
tion. At hearing this I say, “Bother!” I wish we had been 
married a little longer, and I could use worse language. However, 
it’s a relief to my feelings to go even so far. 

While we are yet at trenkien: Aunt Sophy comes. Her name is 
Tender. She is fair and fifty, and as yet unmarried. She retains 
the bloom of youth—indeed, she buys it in pers: at the 
chemist’s—she also adheres to the skittishness of early maiden- 
hood ; and she is under the impression that she has beautiful 
shoulders. Being, if anything, over-plump, she is, when voluble, 
inclined to be a little bouncy. 

She says in her letter that she is coming to spend a nice long day. 
She says she has been pining to take Rose Anna to her heart. She 
is usually pining to take some one in that direction. She dates 
from a select boarding-house in a favourite watering-place, and 
mentions, in a P.S., the number of “ offers ” she has during the 
previous month. 

I say, “Stupid old woman!” Rose Anna objects, pointing out 
that if she were old and stupid she would not have so many offers ; 
on which I amend my sentence, and say, “Stupid young men.” 

Aunt Sophy comes. Rose Anna says 1 had better behave myself, 
Ido. I wait at the end of the road for her cab, She comes to the 
wrong end, and I 
go on waiting ever 
8o long for nothing. 

Presently the 
servant fetches me. 
When I arrive in 
the house, Aunt 
Sophy bounces out 
of the parlour, and 
bounces on to my 
bosom. I don't ex- 
pect it, and give 
way awkwardly. 
ida peg as 
usual, es. 

After this, Aunt 
RA dg bounces 
back into the par- 
lour. There is no 
room for bouncin 
~ oe = 
she u a side- 
table with her 
Ral pa Mids 

cking up the 
Pieces, I tell her I 

- ogy roy are 
going ou 6 says 
she never thought 
she should have 
worn one, but now 
she has tried she 
never means to 
leave them off. On 
this I say, 1 know 
for a fact that crino- 
lettes have quite gone out, and only common persons wear them. 
She sniffs at me defiantly, and I see that she and I won't be friends. 

She goes on sniffing, and I sup it is still at me; but at last 
she says she smells the gas somewhere escaping. She has not been 
in the house five minutes before she has found out it is damp. 
rial a time she settles the smell to her satisfaction, and says, 

ns.” 

To amuse her, we propose a survey over the house and grounds. 
We begin dhe dla and exhaust them prewar. As for 
the house, she finds it is tumbling down. The fastenings are dis- 
covered to be insecure, and the water-pipes leaky. With regard to 
the rooms generally, she says—poky. With reference to the 
chimneys, one and all—smoky. Pointing to Aunt Sophy, I say, 
in a whisper, to Rose Anna—croaky, This is another of my jokes, 
and as successful as usual. 

Then Aunt Sophy says, “ And dear Carlo, where is he?” Where 
indeed? I have not seen the beast for some time. I go out and 
whistle. I hear a bark and cries in the garden. He is limbing 
someone as usual. It is So a Mr. Compo is outside, twirling 
round and looking for his coat-tails. Carlo is savagely 
pele J and rending the said tails. I say, “Carlo, Carlo! Good 


d 
"Comipe says, “ What do you mean? don’t set him at me.” 


a 


Aunt Sophy bounces on to my bosom. 


They come off by the skin. 


I Tete when I say good coe mean bad dog, and add that I 
wish the dog was dead and buri i 
Aunt- Sophy overhears me, and is indignant. She says she is 
glad to know how her presents are valued. Meanwhile Carlo is 
still worrying Compo’s coat-tails. Aunt Sophy tries to call him off. 
The dog flies at her instead, and makes a snap at her curls. 
Horror! they come out by the root or off by the skin. 
(To be continued nert week. ) 
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POUTER’S PORTRAIT. 


THE WAY TO TREAT CLERICO-COGERISM. 
When the Old Coger insinuated that —, she caught his lord- 


. oe —— 
that “he noquitiat the daroars fom al site of aaa Shnge | te Punter wanted Poater to at for his Portralt 2. “That's the attitude 1° 2. “That's better atl!” 
| affected the spectators.” Oh! the duplicity!!! T'll stand for it,” said Pouter. 


9. “Police!” End of everything. 
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LIL SOI Vy fee. ; 
ae Ie Jn 
LLL ; A NEW GAME. 
J ftp Sof Z s ‘ 
/ Mamma (finding the children unnaturally quiet). Alg: 
INDY McGREGOR DOING A REEL. Algy. Yes, Ma! Ma 


a ' 
SA |e § mma. What are you aad Trixy playing at? 
A LITERAKY FRENCHMAN. | _ Sandy is a distant acquaintance of Elder McNab of that Ik, but Algy (readily). Oh, it's a new game, Ma. I'm = cabinscannen and I'm 
& pencil-drawing in the portfolio of the Hon. Billy, done when Billy once | they have not met lately, someyow. The Elder wrote to the driving a nail into Sisera's head. 
stayed a month in Paris, “to hunt up his French.” Eminent, some time back, that “sijler was owin' ta Sawndie.” ie [Rush of fond Mamma to the resene—just in time. 
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